
FOOLS/ NOW IHAT I AM^ 
FREED FROM 7MAT CURSED 
MANDARIN'S CHEST, I SHALL 
REVENGE MVSELF ON ALL ^ 
MORTALS... AND VOU iS P 

Ti shall be first/ 
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^£*5 Beautiful / > 

NOW trr TWEM SCOTF 
AT NATHAN/I WILL 
SHOW THEM >«t/7HI5 , 
ISOUSTTHE , 1 

k 0fG/A//V/NS !!JB 


I TOLD VOU NOT 
TO TA<E THAT 
ACTV/ANCEO SCIENCE 
-. COURSE! 1— 


AAY HEART'S ON 
FIRE ...MY SOUL 
IS AFLAME * 


THEN I’D 
BETTER PUT 
YOU OUT! 


CASH 
, PRIZES 
Kgiven 


^ DOHT'DARB- 
■ MISS THE STKANSe 
STOftYOf... 


glue 













WarT 





h / r 1 



ww-wy^^ SI 


^ mm HU^P 







m / S 
if // 

ALLY-OOP.' 


jf/ / 










































































































TWe^ no such animal, 


he cried I 


M y frtekb and I were 
picking the ponies one 
day.^vhen I started telling 
him about a sure thing 
I heard about* 


. ‘‘You say it pays four bucks 
for every three?'' he asked, 

“Yep,'* I replied, 

“And can't lose? It automatically wins? 
Must be illegal!” 

“Not a bit,” I replied, “In fact, the govern¬ 
ment very much approves», *” 

“Our government approves of a horse who 
can't lose,,,” 

“Who said anything about a horse?” I asked. 

“So what else could it be but^ horse,, 

“It not only could be—but is—U, S. Savings 
Bonds,” was my prompt rcply.'-^^The surest 
thing rumiing on any track today, 

^‘For every three dollars you invest in U* S. 
Savings Bonds you get fAr dollars back 
after only ten years. And if you're a mem¬ 
ber of the Payroll Savings Plan—which 
means you buy bonds automatically from 
your paycheck—that'’can amount to an 
awful lot of money when you're not loolring- 
Hey, what are you doing?” 

“Tearing up my radpg form I The horse I*m bet¬ 
ting on from now on is U. S. Savings Bonds,” 




Automatic.saving is sure savmg-U.S. Savings Bonds 
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r TOU LAU6HE0 WHEN 1 
SAID 1 LOVED 'fOU/YOU ^ 
CALLED ME AN USLY BEAST/ 
WHY DOES EVERYBODY LAUGH 
AT ME OR RUN FROM ME 
S IN HORROR - EVEN YOU, 

!V Alicia? ANSWER ME / , 


"iTWAS WeVITABLE nfAT WHEN THE ECC£NrHIE, \ 
yfOLENT-TEMFEHEO AWTISt^ KURf: EOLEMAN HimO' 
rwr HHETTY TOUNEMlJt^ EKitt AUlM, TQ-r- 
HOSE FOR HiMi THAOEDY WOULO RESULT. COiSWANt 
APS-OtS ANB l«PULSiYELr USLYsf LOATHIEB ANP , 
WEAREP PIT THE YILLASERS FOR MS STRAND AE *‘ 
REARANCE AND SURLY, EBOCENTRic WAYS, IMS 
BOUMB TO FALL IN LOVE W/TH MJCIA, ANB W PE 
SHUDBERiNPlYi RE/EOTEB mXN HE MABE^/eMOimM/E 
lOYE the HATE-F/REB act of violence THAT THEN 
OCCURRED, Ate THE WEIRD,, BIZARRE CHAIN OF. , 
ETENm THAT FOLLOWED^iNmjYWB THEFRtPfffEN- 
iNO EXECUTION TREt WERE FATED TO ^t“ 


ROOTS EVIL TREE 



* THE SHERIFF, MARTIM 
HOLLAND-- ALICIA’S 

h fiance / 


WHAT HAVE YOU 
DONE TO HER,COLE¬ 
MAN, YOU BIG APE? 


^ YOU STRANGLED HER/ 
SHE'S DYING/ COME 
BACK HERE , KURT COLE 
MAN/ YOU'RE UNDER J 
^ ARREST / J ^ 




























































NOTlce. TH£ WEmo, ALMOST HUMAH'~ 
SHAPED ODTUNE OF EXECUTION Wff. 
WHICH i DECREED TO FLAT A STRAND 


'' wE've scoured the 

TOWN AND HAVEN’T FOUND " 
HIM / HE MUST BE H1DIN6 OUT 
IN THE NEARBY HILLS / LET'S 
. HEAD THAT WAY / 


t SOOD.YOU FOOLS/; 
THAT WILL GIVE j 
L ME A CHANCE T 
* TO RETURN HOMSi 
FOR MY ARTIST’S 
■■■MiU^OLSr J 


PARTM, THE FATE Of KURT^COLEMAN^. 

^ 7 -'' * I i ' . 


^ MISSED HIM f BUT > 
HE WON’T 6ET AWAY I 
t'LL ORGANIZE A MAN 
HUNT IMMEDIATELY / 

^■i I I III ■M.air ti r''iiT.'i <■ 


THEY’LL NEVER 
^TAKE ME i 
ALIVE / / 


AM SO, mtTcoumN 

returned HONe, mCRED 


' I’LL LEAVE THEM SOMETHING 
TO REALLY FEAR AND SHRINK 
FROM / A MONUMENT OF EVIL FOR 
THEM TO REMEMBER ME BY ! 
THE TREE IS ALREADY R0U8HLY 
SHAPED IN HUMAN FORM ^ 
VflLL MAKE IT MORE SO/^f 


' YEARS ASO, A MURDERER HIDIN3 
IN THE HOLLOWED-OUT TRUNK 
OF THE TREE WAS STRUCK DEAD 
BY LIGHTNING , AND SINCE THEN 
WHENEVER ANYONE TRIED TO 
CHOP DOWN THE TREE,THEY'VE 
BEEN ACCIDENTALLY HURT OR 
KILLED / THE STUPID VILLAG¬ 
ERS BELIEVE THE TREE TO J 
. BE CURSED / ijUljK:'.. ; 


fkm RRErARED to FIEE 
TOm,BDT THCI% 
ff%AS M. STARElh^T 
lh\FH£ OAuNT, HUHi'AN- 
\MMSH4RED TRfE.THE' 
^ {hand OF FA TE 
^ J0E6AN rOMAr 

imviwE R^... 


^ THE villagers CALL IT V 
EXECUTKJn tree / THEY'VE ^ 
eUtuT UP A legend OF super- 
STITIQH^ '"f/ L‘VE GO^T 

liBiir'r ■ili^AN _1DEA / , 


r I’VE DONE MUCH WOOD CARVING AS 

A HOBBY, BUT NEVER ANYTHING LIKE 
THIS/ IT’S A MASTERPIECE OF 
HORROR/ IT LOOKS ALMO ST 
^ ALIVE/ 


f THERE/ FINISHED JUST BEFORE Ip 

THAT ELECTRICAL STORM IS ABOUT 
TO BREAK / THE CURSED TOWNSPEOPLE 
WILL HAVE THE FRIGHT OF THEIRjpug 
lives WHEN THEY CRINGE 
.FROM THAT MONSTROSIJY / 






















































HAD Been oons tpo wEu/ As usnmm 

CRASHSD TH£. D(mOOr£D 


^ I WAITED TOO LOmf THE 

STORM HAS STARTED/ GOOD 
GRIEF/ LIGHTNING HAS STRUCK 
MT WORK OF ART“-MY TREE ( 
MONSTER/ ALL MY TIME / 
S. AND EFFORT FOR NOTHING/ Z 


ARE MY EYES DECEIVING 
MEp THE THING IS COMING 
TO UFE / IT- IT^S MOVING 
RISING UP/ 


WAIT/ llL NOT HURT YOU, KURT 
COLEMAN, MV CREATOR/* FEAR NOT/ 
X WANT TO THANK YOU FOR SHAPING 
ME, FOB YOUR ARTISTIC OfNIUS y 
WHICH GAVE N£ LIFE / ^ 


^ I WON'T HARM YOU, KURT/ WE 
ARE KiNDFED SOULS/WE HAVE 
BOTH LONG BEEN THE OBJECT OF 
HATE AND UDATHING AND SUSPICION 
BY THE FOOUSH PEOPLE Ofmgg 
THIS VILLAGE/--- 


^ COME WITH ME/BENCrr 
AFRAID / I'LL AVENGE US BOTH 
FDR THE THINGS THE P^bPLE 
HAVE THOUGHT AND SAID ABOUT 
US/ I'LL DESTROY THEM ALL / 


( I “I'VE GOT TO 
GET AWAY FROM 
THIS MONSTER/ 


Y-Tf£S, THAT 
IS TRUE / 


Kufif rmmiT HM J^a sect me 
rne cmATiOf/ of ms sv/l semus^ but 
^FAT£ m Mjtr rnrem ttm. .. __^ 


HA / ha; lxiok at ft/ my creation 
^CAUSING A HOLOCAUST OF DESTRUCTION/ 


^ EEEEEEEEYIl M / 
A MOVING, UVLNG WOOD^ 
MONSTER/ WHERE WO IT 
COME FROM ? IT WILL ( 
V MURDER US ALL/ A 


* THErVE SHOT DOWN THE THEE-MONSTER/ 
NOW THAT n HAS WREAKED ITS VENGEANCE 
ON THE TOWNSFOLK, I'M GLAD/ I WAS m 
- AFRAID OF IT, MYSELF / 













































■ LOOKSiLfKE THEY'VE CHOPPED Oi 

THE TRIE-MONSTER AND ARE BURN- 
ING THE PfECES / THIS THROUGH- 
FREIGHT WILL SPEED ME TO ONE 

L^-O F the great cities 

NORTH / 


~S(rr sr A 


cotm^AN, His vfcm.Aum, sm hot ■ 
fnpM:MfS STHAHatEH^S ATTACK, A FEW OATS 
AFTER ffURT^ FLED TOm... 


F I SHOULDN'T HAVE COME 
WAY, WHERE I HAVE TO PASS THeVaUCIA/ 
COLEMAN HOUSE , 1 - - aOOOH / /S™ 

THAT-THAT TREE-MONSTER/ 

MY IMAGINATION MUST BE f wd\ ]l 




T I KNOW WHERE KURT, MY ^ 
CREATOR, IS HIDING ( HE'S 
IN THE HOTEL METROPOLE IN 
NORTH CITY/ 1 SHALL GO TO 
HIM AND TELL HIM YOU STILL 
LIVE / PERHAPS THEN HE WILL 
RETURN HERE AND YOU WILL. 
FORGIVE HIM AND TO I 

CARE FOR HIM / THAT WOULD/, 
MAKE ME VERY HAPPY/ 


The next day, jn north arr, kurt 

CONTiNUEO TO.FEEL SUfUSLY SECURE, 
UTTLE KNOWmO THAT THE HAND OF FATE 
ASAIN HOVERED OVER Hm,,, 


FAmtED nOiEk she came to, the 

CRE^rVRE WAS, done: tHEN SHE HURRIED TQ 


BUT I SWEAR TO YOU, IT 
WAS REALLY*THE MONSTER, 
ALIVE AGAIN / AND THAT IS 
fXACTLY WHAT IT SAID, 
MARTIN/ 


^ KURT COLEMAN MUST \ 
PAY FOR TRYING TO 
KILL YOU / IFI THOUGHT 
HE WA S REALLY IN NORTH 
"SpSiCITY AT THAT 
ffi™|\HOTEl_ 


^ NO CHANCE OF ANYBODY 
FROM THAT STUPID VILLAGE 
EVER FINDING ME NOW / BUT 
WHAT IS THAT SCRATCHING 
NOISE 1 HEAR OUTSIDE np^ 
THE window;^ 





rbON'T RUN, ALICIA / ^ 

KURT LOVED YOU, SO 1 ; 
CANNOT HARM YOU/AND 
. IF HE hadn't gotten 
\ INTO TROUBLE OVER 
y YOU,HE MIGHT NOT HAVE 
fcARVEO ME INTO LIFE / 

f^HELP / 
1 HELP/ 










j BUT-BUT THE 

jrTHEY FAILED TO 

VILLAGERS { 

■ DESTROY THE 

BURNED YOU, J 

1 SOURCE OF 

DESTROYED / 

MY LIFE / 1 AM 

YOU / HOW “ \ 

NOT HUMAN,TO 

1 HOW CAN you! 

. BE DESTROYED 

STILL EXIST^ 

^ SO EASILY/ 

jj/ : ~ '•% 

LISTEN TO M£/^^ 

k/TM 

























































































THE WINDOW SHADE WILL 
ei-OCK OUT THAT AWFUL 

vision; then my eyes 1 

CANNOT FLAY SUCK FOUL J 
. TRICKS ON ME/ 


'the TREE" monster -here IN THE . 
CITY/ IT CAN’T BE/ THE-THE ^ 
VIlLaGERS shot IT DOWN / 1 SAW 
^TKEM; 1-1 MUST BE GOING MAD/ 



COMING HERE TO NORTH aXY TO LOOK ^ 
FOR KURT WAS PROBABLY A FOOL'S ERRAND* 
BUT--CHEAT SCOTT/ THE TREE MONSTER/ 
ALICIA WAS RIGHT/ IT DOES STILL LIVE^ 
AND KURT MUST BE IN THE HOTEL/ y—! TR 


;J¥iA?r 




KURT, MY FRIEND/ 
DO NOT BE AFRAID/ 
WHERE ARE YOU P 


IT IS REAL4 SOMEHOW 
IT DID NOt'blE/ IT'S 

Rafter 


But ft ms mr fATEO that iOjffT <^l£Mn 

BE CAU&iV ANO REWRf€D TO THE ViLLAifE W 

JUOSmNT. (k>iER PLjm had BEEH 
nm. AS sHEmFE AtAftm hollaho entered Dm. 


^ THE POLICE HAVE CHASED THE TREE 
MONSTER/ I*D BETTER GET TO KURT^ , 
^OOM BEFORE HE CAN SLIP ^WAY/ A 







































































































TO AmweRifTr,$ytfcoiMj> 

nte 

isuf^emuMAN MOfisrefi H£'o cfteAtiO ro 
sr^soLfze m om HATm>/ 


PERHAPS HERE,A HUNDRED 
MILES FROM NORTH CITY, 
I'LL BE-- OH.ttO/ d 
. IT'S HERE. TOO f M 



HE CAN'T FOLLOW 
ME THROU6H THIS 
SMALL OPENING/ 1 
MUST BE FREE OF 
^ HIM / y—-> 


''^ORK.iMg 



^ 1 (PUFF-PUFF) ^ 

FINALLY ELUDED HIM/ 
BUT FOR HOW LONG? WILL 
1 EVER BE SAFE FROM 
THAT GREAT WOODEN > 
- FIEND? 


^ A MONSTROUS 
ARM AFTER 
THAT CRAZY LOOK 
|w IN6 GUY / 

A^EIEEEEE / 



g Kmr% ooeonoMime/^ 

ANSwikeo H* rue 

OMYs Am^ * 

eOt/STANTLf ON TM£ 
M^Si'AS(.ES£<m jmitSi 
M StAT THE NtXQUS 

fONtt Of ‘m NOf/tENOOUS 
ATtoM. m. fY DRoVe nym tXAftit 



TAKE ME TO THE 

RAILROAD I-- 

STATION ( I . 
FAST / 


^ STOP RUNNING FROM ME, ^yiT'S AFTER ME AGAIN/ 

KURT/ YOU CAN'T ESCAPE MEj I’VE GOT TO FIGURE 
FOREVER / WE HEED EACH SOME WAT TO DESTROY 

*«m(»^OTHER / r-.ii ri — f THE MONSTER, FOREVER / 

/ 1 MADE IT, SO, SOMEHOW,! 
^ POWER 

jj^O^kTO GET RID OF IT, TOO/^ 









































































MUTTU LAIT/fiAS KU/iT COUMA/f 
expftess mm back 
■rowMo rue VtujiiSE whe/s the 

Tf(££-»ONSrEft (WSC»£4r£»j THE 
flNAL, FATEFUL IDEA STFUCK HIS 
EttND.^ 


JUST AS I FlGURfeD" THEROOfS^ 

OF THE OLD TREE STILL LIVE/AS 
LONS AS THAT IS SO, THE MONSTER 
WILL COME INTO BE;|,Ii( 9 AGAIN ANOjg 
AGAIN, NO MATTER'.M0W MANY 
TIMES IT SEEMS TO BE 
DESTROYED/ 


^THE WHOLE VILLAGE IS ^ 
SLEERNG; THERE WILL be 
N06CCY TO DISTURB ME AT MY 
WORK/ AND WHAT I AM ABOUT 
TO DO HAS GOT TO BE 
^ THE ANSWER/ MUMRIP 


I'VE.GOT IT/ NOW 
1 KNOW HOW TO DESTROY 
THAT AWESOME GIANT ' j|^ 
FOREVER / 


THESE LIVE ROOTS W^E THE 
SOURCE OF THE TREE- MONSTER'S 
LIFE/ BUT WHEN I'VE DESTROYED 
THEM ALL, THE CREATURE WILL J 
NOT COME INTO EXISTENCE M 
.AGAIN / 


FINISHED / THE ROOTS ARE DESTROTEO AND SO 
IS MY MAD CREATION/ IT WAS DURING AN ELECTRIC 
STORM THAT HE WAS BROUGHT INTO BEING^ AND THE - 
LIGHTNING SLASHES AND SMOKES AGAIN AS HE 
^^DIES—FOREVER/ » gfffllM 


K ^EitFt m&or that - \ 

sisaa AXE m h&d bm# uke a 
mtXl^r-Tti rsE O^A^t-ELECtfHc^t 
m.ASttEs/.A»x> so IT n/iAS mr mr^i 

“ Sfxmo EHDOr m F»EEDQ¥ XBOM ' 


visiBSio m 


WE'LL PROBABLY 
A NEVER KNOW/ BUT 
1 IT'S UVED UP TO ITS 
/ NAME, AND CLAIMED 
^ ANOTHER CRIMINAL 
VICTIM WHO TAMPERElJ 
WITH IT AND TEMPTER 

fate/ : 


THE EXECUTION TREE-- 
GRCWN BACK IN ITS OLD 
PLACE / HOW CAN THAT 
BE, MARTIN? -—sf* 




















































POR seVPflA e 5 «eRAT/(Wg, one o^the most famous oftnafezb 

ARTISTS WAS THE RIZZONI FAMILY. TNSIR POPULARITT EXtSTeO 
WHSREVER THE CIRCUS IN WHICH JHEt PERFORMSO /VIRDg. 
/TS RPPEARA/VCE. ONE EVeNINS IN 1937, ANGELO RiZZOfJI 
AND HIS SISTER FLORA, LAST OF THEIR FAMUT LINE, WERE 
DOING THHIR HAZARDOUS ACT IN BOSTON, HIGH ABOVE 

THE aoaairing crowoiWith no net beneath THEAA , 
MAKING THEIR PERFORAAANCE OOUBLT SPINE-CHILLING:. 


'Sat .SO/WEfWNQ we/VT. wrong! FiO/M AAlSSEO 
ifrejl'.t/M'WS/i; ANO. i.CO£)tO.' NQt NiEACH ■ . ■ 

.ANGEIO'S. HANDSh 


•AS USUAU'i FiOfiA ieAPffCJ FPOM HER. SWINGING 
iSAR, TOWARD HER BROTHER'S OVTSTReTCNEO 
:■ ANO WAITiNG HANDS... 


SHE'? 

FALUNS! 


SHE'tL 

rOUEO.' 


REACHED OUT tOii^RASP HIS S/S7ER‘S. 


FLORA WAS RUSHED TO THE HOSPHAL , WHERE SHE HOVERED 
BETWEEN LIFE AND DEATH, HSR BOOT BROKEN BNTHEFAU 
THE FOLLOWING NIGHT, ANGELO PREPARED TO DO A SOLO 
ACT ON THE HIGH TRAPEZE - BUT, AS HE LOOKED OVER 
TOWARD THE OPPOSfTE > 

PLATFORM ... / WHA...? IT IS FLORA/ COULD SV 


I'LL NOT AflISSVOU 

THIS TIME, FLORA/ 




.Reaching ouf’oESpeRATsLY for flora's 

'SARMS. he was HQRRIFfED TO SEE THEM 
OiSAPR&^R. WODENLY* he LOST '■ 

; HtS lSG GRtP, ANO--. 


tMPOSSIBlE, ANGELO,' I JUST RFCEIveo 
A CALL FROM THE HOSPITAL ... FLORA 
DIED A FEW MINUTES AGO. JUST AS 

Nou started tour solo act,' ^ 

.SHE NEVER LEFT 

"ISTHE HOSPITAL/^^^^^^^^^H 


I... I SAW MT 
SISTER UP THERE 
I LOSTNW 
BALANCE... “ 
TRTINS TO REACH 
HER... I SAW , 
HER UP — ^ 
.THERE... 


NO'NO.'J'Art FALLING! 
AIEGEBeSE/ 


WHO CSAN EXPLAIN 
THIS BIZARRE mCh 
DENT? DID FLORA'S 
SPIRIT RETURN TO 
THE CIRCUS ARENA 
I TO BRING HER 
I .BROTHER AFTER • 
HER, INTO THE 
VALLEY OF THE 
DEAD IN THE 
BEVOND7 WHAT 
DO fOW THINK., 
READERS? 






















































LISTEN TO THE FOOLS AFPLAUO 
BURKE / HE PLAYED HAMLET LIKE A ■ 
WEAK , SMPERtNG IDIOT^YET THEY 
CHEER HIM / I, WHO WAS RAISED 
ON SHAKES^ARE, AM GIVEN A 
MIWR ROLE t WHY, IF I PLAYED THE 
PRINCE, 1 WOULD TEAR THEIR HEARTS 
y OUT f HOW I HATE 8URKE / !F HE WERE 
^ ELIMINATED, NOTHING COULD STOP 
k ME FROM TAKING HIS PLACE / 


mMm FoarLmrs 

AS AS THE PJUHTSD 

OH sfAS£, but mremBut 

>»3i AH€. n^pj^sms AND AMSh 

rms OF rm actons who tivs fon 
FAHF AND PUBUO NEGOSHmOH: BUT 
&H HUSO mpmssY^ rr was mope 

STHAH AAfSmON. HE POSSESSED A 
FAME-HUNGER WHfCH CORRUPTED 
‘.EVERT DECENT F/3ER OF HT$ MiNO AI^IO 
FiUJED Him WfTH AN UNSCRUPUWUS 
u/sr FDR STARDCm, EVEN CHAU &A^- 
m HTS OWN FATE TO SEE Hi SHAME 
(N SUTTERiNG tfGNTS^ 


1 AM THE ETERNAL RECORD V HA, YOU*R£ 

F EACH MAN'S TWISTINGS / NOT EVEN A 0000 
SID TURNINGS THROUGH ACTOR/ GET OUT 

JFE / MEN CALL ME J/ OF MY WAY, YOU | 
FATE / —W CHEAP COSTUME 

* ( HORROR j OR I*Lt RUfi 
I LlLEVt^=jL» B I *\ YOU THROUGH/ 




Y WH_WHO 

f ARE YOU? HOW 
DO YOU KNOW 
MY NAME AND 
READ MY 
s. MIND 


YOUR THOUGHTS ARE MURDEROUS. 
HUGO MORRISEY/ ANO THOUGHTS 
SOMETIMES GECOME DEEDS / I ^ 
WARN YOU., -YOU MUST NOT 
INTERFERE WITH THE 
DESTINY OF OTHERS/ \ \ 



















































Musa's W 






1 WOULD HAVE SWORN IT WAS 
A SHAM, A CHEAP TRICK. . BUT NOW 
I DON'T KNOW 1 BAH, WHAT IS THE 
.DIFFERENCE / I BELIEVE IN CARVINS 
^OUT MY OWN DESTINY / 


THIS WILL TEACH YOU 
TO BAIT ME/ WHAT/ 
IT’S BONE — 

MELTED AWAY/ 


f HUGO, YOU ARE A VlOtENT 
MAN/ REMEMBER,VIOLENCE 
BEGETS VIOLENCE / THE 
SEEDS OF YOUR DESTINY . 
^AVE ALREADY BEEN n 
SjVSOWN THIS NIGHT/ J 




pm^WmiJr^AT 

crsi/Rj(ts 


BURKE LIVES IN THE SLURBS AND 
DRIVES TO THE THEATRE EVERY 
NIGHT... 1 MUST MAKE IT LOOK UKE 
AN ACCIDENT AND AVOID SUSPICION / 




SYDNEY, YOU WERE MAGNIFICENT/ 
THERE NEVER WAS A HAMLET ^ 
LIKE YOURS IN 
NEW YORK f 


r A'FEW more turns and ^ 

BURKE'S TRIP TO THE THEATT€ 
TONIGHT WILL END IN DEATH/ 
HE'S A FAST DRIVER AND ONE 
SHARP CURVE SHOULD MAKE 
. THIS CAR HIS HEARSE/ 


AND THERE VVOM> 
BE FOR LONG, IF I 
HAVE MY WAY/ LOOK AT 
THE WAY THEY BASK IN 
HIS LIMELIGHT, FEELING 
L IJWPORTANT BY ASSOCI-- 
Sn ATiON/ HOW THEY 
SICKEN ME, THE 
■ffigiL INCOMPETENTS / 



Foolish mortal/ the ^ 

ROAD VOUsARE TAKING WILL 
ONLY HASTEN YOUR OWN 
END / WHY ARE YOU NOT ^ 
PATIENT? YOUR GREAT 
MOMENT WITH RICH REWARDS 
. WILL SURELY COME/ r 


' TONIGHT I SHALL SHED BITTER CROCODILE 
T^ARS WHEN BURKE'S DEMISE IS ANNOUNCED/ 
WRAT aw ACTOR I SHALL BE/ AND THEN... 
HAMLET—THE PRINCE, THE ENVIED ROLE - 
, OF EVERY DRAMATIC ACTOR, WILL 

^ be mine/ _ _ 


YOU, AGAIN? 
WHY DO YOU 
PLAGUE ME ? 
WHAT DO YOU 
WANT ? . 


WmSmi 








































































f MEVER/ THERE tS NO 


PATIENT, FOR WHAT? SHALL I WAIT UNTIL \ 

THE WORMS GNAW ME? NO/ THE TIME TO REAP V 
FAME IS NOW, AND NOTHING WILL STOP ME / SAVE t 
YOUR CHEAP PHILOSOPHY FOR LITTLE MEN / 

NOW SET-OUT—LEAVE ME I y ' 

■ - -y THERE IS YET TIME 

— A \ { BEFORE THE MOVING 

- t FINGER HAS TRACED 

— THE ROAD YOU MUST 

-- WALK/ REPENT AND 

THIS EVIL / 


^ I CAN PLAY THE 


NOTHUGO—I'M GIVING ^ 

PRINCE.MR.BARRiS/A ROBERT NEWCOMBE THE 
1 KNOW THE lines) OPPORTUNITY / HE HAS 
PERFECTLY/ 7 BURKE'S PHYSIQUE AND 

- j HE'S UNDERSTUDIED HIM / 

HURRY MOW-- THE CURTAIN 
* SOES UP IN THREE 

/ minutes/ 




LET M£ SO/ ■ 
WHERE ARE YOU 
TAKING HEf . 


OF 

NOWHM^. - -- 


f IT WAS all™ 
^ FATED ON THE H 
^ATH YOU HAVE 

\ ^(lready taken 

r COWE, I WANT TO 
/ SHOW YOU WHAT 
.YOUR CRUEL AM- 
^^BIT ION HAS 
|||■BVJf^UGHT / 


ED / NEWCOMBE 
I IS A BUNGLER OF 
' FINE LINES, AND 
THEY CHOSE HIM/ 
BAH/ t COULD RIP 
^OUT HIS THROAT/ 


FBURKE is DYING^ 
AND YOU MUST 
SEE HIM BEFORE HE 
DEPARTS FROM 
^THIS WORLD/ 


WHAT DO YOU W 
WANT NOW? ^ 
ISN'T IT ENOUGli 
THAT YOU'VE 
SNATCHED SUC*^ 
CESS FROM 
MY HANDS 
TONIGHT? Ml I 

























































































SHEER melodrama; 
AS AH ACTOR. HE J 
KNOWS HOW TO i 
MAKE A FINAL CUR-. 
TAIN SPEECH ( HE J 
DOESN'T MEAN 1 
A WORD OF \TfM 


TCWIE AWWf 

! WILL NOT 
HAVE YOU 
' DISHONOR 
L THE DEAD/ 


EVEN IN DEATH, HIS 
THOUSHTS ARE UN¬ 
SELFISH/HE WAS A 
^ GREAT ACTOR/ 


'YOUR HANDS 
ARE FOR¬ 
EVER DYED 
WITH GUILT/ 


WH-WHERE AM 
Ip THIS ROOM..., 
IT'S burkEs j 
OWN DRESSING J 
ROOM, AND MY 
HANDS ARE RED. 
AS IF DIPPED IN 
L BLOOD / 


TELL...THE 
TROUPE I'M 
SORRY 1 4 

COULDN'T 1 
^MAKE IT fj 


As, THs cmTm 


NOTHING BUT DYE... ANOTHER ONE 
^ OF YOUR STAGE PROPS/I HAVE 
NO TIME NOW TO WASH THEM.BUT 
later 1 WILL REMOVE YOUR J 
LITTLE hoax/ 


THANK you;1 KNOW 
I IT didn't come NEAR 
1 SYDNEY'S PERFORM- 
^ANCE, BUT WHEN I 
HEARD OF HIS DEATH, 

I TRIED WITH ALL MY 
HEART/ 


YOU WERE TERRIFIC. > 
ROBERT / TO TAKE OVER 
A MAJOR ROLE ON SUCH 

"short notice is a 
AMAZING / MY I / 

congratulations / / V 


Bm:k 

mFT^FOUND it/ the dye WON'T ^ 
Wf WASH OFF/ CURSE THAT HOODED 

SPECTRE FOR HIS GHOULISH PRANK/ 
I'LL HAVE TO WEAR GLOVES . 

until I CAN GET A SUITABLE. 

\ CHEMICAL TO REMOVE IT / 


1 KNOW 1 HAVE TO WORK ON MY 
PART, BUT I'LL REHEARSE DAY ^ 
AND NIGHT UNTIL IT'S REALLY 1 
POLISHED / STARTING TOMORROW, 
I'LL BE IN THE THEATRE THREEJ 
HOURS BEFORE CURTAIN 
I^mTIME / \( 


Y HMMM,THEN 
' HE'LL BE HERE 
ALONE/THAT- 
MAKES MY PLANS 
' ALL THE EASIER 
IT WON'T BE 
LONG BEFORE 
HAMLET NEEDS A 
NEW PRINCE/ M 
































































I -< AT LAST M ; 

Slj^ the fly S 
MOVES INTO 
|c^ THE TSAR / 

Sethis weight ^ 

r WILL CRUSH HIM, 
^ AND.THEN A HEW 
PRINCE WILL DAZZLE 
-JHE PUBUC / 


MOM£NTS -LATER. 


M FEW OAY9 L^TEFi, W Ttm EMPTY TH&imE, 

M :H^WGt»fSE:^ PCiEi. , 


LISTEN TO THE IDIOT ^ 
SPOUT ( AS SOON AS HE SITS 
DOWN ON THAT' BENCH,HIS 
\ DRAMATIC CAREER WlLl^ 
BE OVER / J—— 


r OH, WHAT A V 
ROGUE AND 
PEASANT SLAI^ 
AM I... - - «■* 


''it's too LATE 


NO, I CANNOT / 


StfBDSmY. 


j BUT AT THIS 
/moment, YOUR . 
I MURDEROUS 
] ACTIONS ARE 
} BEING JUDGED 
AND YOU HAVE 
tgfL CHANGED YDUR 
|»OWN DES- 
TINY I 


NOW / HA / HA/ 
SEE IF YOU CAN 
CHANGE NEW- ' 
COMBE'S FATE 
THERE BELOW/ 


HUGO / STOP./ V/NOTHING CAN 
YOU HAVE SHED HgTOP ME NOW/ 
ENOUGH INNOCEMrVf STAND 
W BLOOD / ‘ ■ /sr^lVB A C K / / : 



THE SACRED TEMPLE 




OF THE DEATHLESS 1 
WORLD OF THE DRAMA/ 
^ COME, WE MUST j 
ENTER/ 


ALL YOUR QUESTIONS 
WILL SOON BE ^ 
^ ANSWERED/ J® 


'/ YOUR GRIP ^ 

IS LIKE COLD STEEL/ 
LET HE GO / WHY 
MUST 1 BE DRAGGED 

Sw. DOW WSE? 
























































































THE PLAMES DON'T BURN 
MV SKIN^ BUT WITHIN HE A 
RRr BURNS AT MY VITALS/ 

. AIEEEEE/ i^-gj 


IT IS THE PURIFYINO 
FIRE, BUT NOmiW 
WILL cleanse your 
^ BLACKENED SOULf . 


BURKE —NEWCOMBE/ / THE WORLD OF THE ^ 
WH“WHAT ARE YOU J SPIRIT ES NEVER DEAD / 
DOING HERE ^ YOU ^BUT YOU WILL NEVER 
ARE SUPPOSED TO £ RESIDE HERE, BECAUSE OF 
BE DEAD / THE MONSTROUS CRIMES YOU 

TB HAVE committed / come, WE 
MUST NCrr DELAY/ THE 

wM ’ Ml V JUDGMENT IS READY / Jy 


HUGO MORRISEY, WE CONDEMN YOU TO THE HILL OF 
PERDITION / WHAT YOU TRULY WANT, Will NEVER BE 
OBTAINED/ YES, YOU WILL BE A STAR, BUT FOR ^ 
ONE PERFORMANCE ONLY/ YOU WILL MERELY 
TASTE THE SWEETNESS OF FAME, BUT ONLY l|| 

BITTERNESS WILL FOLLOW/ /) 


GREAT HEAVENS/ 
WHAT IS ^ 
THAT ? J 


^ THE HILL OF PERDiTfON / 
THOSE MEN ARE EVERLAST¬ 
INGLY CONDEMNED TO ROLLING 
THOSE STONES UP THE 
STEEP HIlL/ D-- 






TH-TWEY'WE FALLING/ 




NOW WHAT HAVE THEY DONE/f 
MY NAME IS BLACKED OUTf 
THEY CANT TormjRE ME LIKE 
THtsy TONIGHT I MUST 
PLAY THE PRINCE / rnmnffffM 


f YES, THEIR AMBITION IS ^ 

^ NEVER obtained; over and 

OVER AGAIN THEY.ROLL THE 
STONES, AND PLUNGE HEAD* 
LONG'DOWN/ AND SOON, j 
^.HUGO, YOU SHALL 
iVo IN the M / 


WH-WHERE AM I ? IT'S THE-> 

THEATRE, AND MY NAME IN LIGHTS/ 
THIS PART IS NO DREAM / AT LAST 
S*—-vj HAVE ARRIVED/^ 













































































^ YES, YES, HUGO CAH jTWU SHALL SEE ^ 

PLAY THE PPINCEf ^HAMLET T0«1GHT AS 
COME, LET US HUflHY / Jf tT HAS^^E VER BEEN 
CURTASN TIME IS ONLY J PLAY^O BEFORE ( 
AN HOUR AWAY t THE DEATHS OF MY 

I j|g-|-COLLEAGUES HAVE 

Ik 1 1^1 « MOVED ME WITH GREAT 

Hi m tragic FEELms/ 


WTA TERRIBLE ACCIDENT, 
^aUST WHEN HE WAS . 

MAKING A NAME FOR ' 
HIMSELF / WHAT ARE WE 
^yGOlNG.TO DO NOWf ^ 


fTHE SHOW MUST ^ 
GO ON, FRIENDS, 
AND t AM READY 
TO TAKE THE ROLE 
L OF THE PRINCE 
TONIGHT A 


went 

eteezr 


me^ sweenf 

^yS^/Afs me Aao/tfifce one 

iff jrs-eeet 

^ THISTs WHAT rv4 LIVED FOB 
AND NOW MY DREAM HAS BEEN 
REALIZED/ THEY'RE CHEERING 
ME, BUT THEY WILL RISE SHOUT' 
ING FROM THEIR SEATS WHEN C 
DUEL FOR MY LIFE IN THE y- 
LAST ACT / r'^iHKr—I—T 


HUSO,STAND CLEAR 
OP MY FOIL 


AND SO 
PREPARE FOR 
DEATH... 

E1EEEE / Jri 


THUGO,HAVE YOU 

idJ gone mad? 

t f WE'RE ONLY ACT- 
\J ING THESE ROLES 
I ... LOOK OUT/THE 
BLIND OF MY FOIL 
HAS BEEN KNOCKED 

igm OFF / 




^ YOU'RE TOO LATE, MR, J* ,i ffl jj' JT 
BONZELL / HOLLYWOOD | I ;' » ' B/f^ 
WILL NEVER GET HUSO // f - T ' 

HE 'S DEAD / j -iR* 

H^BFafter seeing his SUP-jt^S^ 

PORTING PERFORMANCE 
LAST MONTH, I WANTED TO V^#^4 
SIGN HIM TO A MAJOR CON- } f' ^ 
TRACT / MY PLANE WAS ' 

B VgROUNDED IN CHICAGO OVERNIGHT 
■ ^ ^MGfANOI JUST ARRIVED...TOO 
' GUESS THAT'S rj-l 


HUGO'S DYING / RING 
DOWN THE CURTAIN, 
S, OUlCKLY f _ 


FtHE STONES...-the 
STONES...! CAN'T 
REACH THE TOP j 
I OF THE HILL / f’ 
\ OHHHH/ / . 






ISl 
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BiSTARB CAME UPOH A OOOR Y^inmN THE PAQOOA, 
OJf WHfW ViBRB /WSfCff/^O CWWfSC ptAPPCieRS.. 


AH...'THERE U IS ' NOW TO SEE WHAT 
’'AAVSTETW' UES WnHiN THIS CHAMBER/ 


THIS SHOULDN'T BE VERT CHFFICULT TO TRANSLATE.' 
LET ME SEE. ” IT IS FORStOOEN TO OPEN THIS J. 
OCOR ' that WHICH IS WITHIN MUST NEVER \Tp^/ 
^BREATHE 1TE AIR OF FREE MORTALS.'" __ 


AN OLD, 
MAN... sitting' 
ALONE WITHIN . 
THIS DARK 
ROOM' 


OVER A HUNDRED TEARS AGO. 1 WAS 
IMPRISONED IN THIS ROOM FOR -< 
DEFILING THE POWBIS OF BUIX)HA 
rr WAS SAID I must contemplate 

MN EVIL LIFE. UNTIL THE AIR OF FREE 

mortals should bring me final > 
RELEASE ...IN DEATH I m iji 


^3 


4 




IT WAS IN THE SEAR m£ STRANi^ iNCfOBNT 

OCCURREO^ ROBERT Si^ARB, AN AAABRfCAN AUTUORiTy ON 
CWNESE nmORi and CULTURB, was TOURfNQ CmNA. tN 
SK>^NGW4I* ONE DAS, ME CAME UPON A VERS OLD PAGODA 
THAT SERVED AS A TBMPLB FOR TWE WORSUtPRFRS 
OF BUDDHA. NO ONE WAS /N EVIDENCE AS 
HB BNTEREO the SHRfNE..^ 


stmAm u^o A MmAL mo lOFoum 

QPB* DOO«-- 


AT tAST/ SOMEONE HAS DONE THE fORmOOEH ! 
you HAVE BROUOTT WeLCX7ME DEATH TO ME... 
EVEN NOW THE FRESH AIR ENTERS MV SEALED . 
^ ^ CHAMBER/ - ^ 




AND seFOfle stsTAKe’s uoaniFieo gaze, 

THE' OLD MAAI WfTHCT» AWAt INTO A 
CADAVEROUS FIGURE > MORE TRAN A 
HUNDRED AND FIFTYVEAfiSOLD.' 

HE'S OEM! INCREDIBLE' WHO WOULD 
EVER BEUEVe: SUCH A FANTASTIC 
STORV IF I TOLD THEM? 


W«0, INDEED? 
AND VET. ROBERT 
SISTARE TOOK 
AN OATH that 
this WEIRD 
INCIOSffT ACTU¬ 
ALLY HAPPSNBO 
TO HIM.I JUST 
ANOTHER 
STRANGE 
OCCURRENCE 
NOW 

RECORDED 
IN THE 
ANNALS 
OF THE 
WORLD'S 
INEXPLICABLe 
MYSTERIES/ 


































































fiOLO 


TO AUGUST RIDLEY’ 
THE ANTIQUE CHEST OF - 
THE ■ GENIE OF KUO /“ J 


YOUNG MAN, DO NOT SCOFF / NEVER 


BUY THE CHEST 
BECAUSE I BELIEVED 
h IN GENII / —^ 


OPEN THIS CHEST WHICH FATE HAS 
. FORCED ’THE LAST OF THE KUOS 
N. TO SELL / 




I>C«r IS A l£6ENO lEMCff T£L^S i/S: 
ACJtOSr 400 YEAES ASO, THE ffOBLE 
CHEESE MANDARIN KUO, CRAFTY AND 
9REEUY, BETRAYED THE WOMAN WHO 
LOVED HtM BY STEALING HER FORTUNE. 
TO AVOID THE AVENGING FURY OF THIS 
WOMAN'S ROYAL HOUSE, THE WILY 
MANDARIN FASHIONED THE MOST RE~ 
MARKABLE CHEST EVER MADE. AND INTO 
THIS CfXST NE TRICKED HIS NEMESIS, 
THE GENIE GUARLNAN OF THE GIRL'S 
HOUSEHOLD, SNAPPED SHUT THE LID 
AND ^ALEO IT FOREVER WITH A GREAT 
GOJXN LOCK. BUT FORE^R IS A LONG 
TIME IN THE BOOK OF FATE... 



And AFT^R Aod YKAm, the script of 
fATE D&^f^EA CHEST 


A $»ORT TIME LATER, IN THE SACK ROOM OA 
RIDLEY’S jWW MJI 

f SINCE THE OLD MANDARIN AND IDO^W 
A i HAVE OUR BETRAYALS IN COMMON, THE 

genie ought to find me a good m 

^^^^&UBSTITUTE FOR HIS AV EWWgJ ^^ 


SHOt/LD PASS FROM THE KUOS INTO THE 
HAM>S OF MIGUST RCLET, OMKEK OF A 
euRio SHdP...:. !(~^^^ - 
y ' . > 

IF I BETRAYED A FRIEND 
OR THE WOMAN WHO LOVED 
ME, I'D BE AFRAID OF 
SOMETHING MORE REAL 
THAN THE WRATH OF 
A GENIE / 


KUO ALSO 
BETRAYED A ^ 
VERY GOOD 
FRIEND / FOR YOUR 
OWN SAKE. MAY YOU 
BE A MORE HONORABLE 
MAN THAN MY ^ 

Si^NCESTOR KUO / J 





































































































































BVtH THen,PERHAPS, tP RIDLEY HAD NOT TURNED 

HK mace on the chest for an mTANr, he mghf 


HI^E SEEN THE SEN/E IN T/Mi AND FEARED HtN 
ENOUSH TO AVERT MIS FATE / p ' _ 

^UF'eVEN if I DON'T BEUIEVE IN SE^tll j I 
I^VDO THINK THERE MIGHT BE SOMETHING \ 
^■valuable inside THAT CHEST,.. A SECRET I 
^^1 OUGHT TO CONCEAL FROM MY CLERK/ r 



THUS & ms THAT RibLEYiBESAN TO HMVE 

iN’ STRAimF E^lfrsi-MPVI^y*E:FiPET,Mm ,.' 


M DIDN'T TOUCH THE 
lid...YET THE CHEST 


* YOU HAVE BOUGHT 
ME AT AUCTION / 
YOU HAVE BOUGHT 
THE GENIE OF 
--_s. KUO r 


OFEH 



FTM sure 1 HEARD A 
.voice... BUT NO ONE IS 
HERE / AND NOTHING AT 
.ALL IS IN THE CHEST/ 



JuSBEUEYme m the oenie, 

REiLEr CHOSE THIS INSTANT 
TO MANE A DANSE ROUS ENTRf 
IN ms DIARY... H 


f ANYTHING TO 


AUGUST!^ 
RIDLEY, LIKE , 
THE MANDARIN’ 
KUO, REPAYS . 
t LOVE WITH i 
V SREEO / S' 


GET CONTROL L/" 
INTO .MY OWN r. 
HAHOS.l'D 1 
MARRY HER,OF V 
COURSE. EVEN 1 
KILL HER WITH- ^ 
OUT A REGRET / 





'‘OUICKLY/ INTO THE^ 

SECRET COMPART- 
J«NT OF THE CHEST. 


rvou didn't, until 

I TOLD YOU , 1 

AUGUST RIDLEY / 


' THAT'S STRANGE / HOW 

DID 1 KNOW THE CHEST 
HAD A SECRET 
. COMPARTMENT? yiWS 























































































Unfortunately, if you 

RETAIN TITLE TO YOUR 
FORTUNE, I'D ALWAYS 
FEEL LIKE THE POOR 
HUSBAND OF THE RICH 
MRS. RIDLEY. NEVERTHE¬ 
LESS, I’M WILLING TO 
SWALLOW MY PRIDE. ( 
DARLING, WILL YOU 1 
t MARRY UE? SOON?/, 


p’^TONBHT WILL BE A LOVELY 

TIME TO TALK ABOUT OUR 
FUTURE. BUT DON'T COME | 
UNTIL NINE, BECAUSE UNTIL/ 
THEN I’LL BE... 


HOT LONS XFOfte THIS MOMENT, 
NCLEY AND ANNA8ELLE DEXTER 
HAD BECOME ENBA6ED. ANNABELLC 
WAS MADLY tN tdVE WITH RID¬ 
LEY, AND RIDLEY WAS, OF COURSE, 
MADLY IN LOVE WITH ANNA ~ 
BELLtS FORTUNE... p- ' ' 1 ~ 


^DARLING, I'M SO ^ 
SORRY WE OUAR- ^ 
RELLED THE OTHER 
DAY OVER MY 
.STUPID FORTUNE h 


I'M SORRY, 

^ TOO, 
ANNABELLE/ 


IT WAS HREMY HALL.OfkE A FENCE FOR STOLEN 
SEMS, ONCE ALSO IN THE ORIENT, mOLEY'r 
FARTNER IN CRIME... 1 


S-SORRY, ANNABELLE. 
SOMEONE 1 KNOW... 

MUST SEE HIM 
. RIGHT AWAY fj ^ 


AUGUST, YOU LOOK , 
AS IF you'd seen 
A GHOST/ 


HE'S FOUND ME/HE'LL^ 

KILL ME FOR DOUBLE- 
CROSSING HIM IN SHANGHAI, 
IF I DON'T GET TO HIM 
AND BUY HIM OFF / 


AHA / RIDLEY HAS 
ALSO BETRAYED 
A FRIEND / 


YOU'LL HAVE TO 


F" IT'S AN HALLUCINATION/ 

I MUST BE SEEING 
THINGS...I'LL BOY HALL^ 
OFF / 


YOU LL HAVE 
TO KILL HIM, 

I SAY / ^ 


^don't shout, 

r RIDLEY / PAYING OFF 
WITH $50,000 IS 
FAR MORE SENSIBLE 
THAN TRYING TO KILL 
YOUR OLD PAL, JEREMY 
^S^y-iHALL/ - ^ 


I LL DO AS 
X DECIDE / 
I'LL BUY 
HIM OFF / 


j. : 1 VV 'ft' 




If 





















































































MowEvenimLEr twff to meo less ms 

T»AHm THOuetm Tik SENiE's A)^mHe . 
GENIUS^ WAS OUtCKENmFA/iO Oi^E BACA AT W 

cusio -nmmmmjE 

"miss DEXTER HAD ME SEND Y 
THE GENIE'S CHEST TO HER j WHAT M 

PLACE AS YOUR WEDDING 7 
PRESENT TO HER / 

congratulations, sir-- j 
she'll make a fine 

. WIFE / . , SSuHudfl 


HOW WELL THE SEME KNEW THAT NfOLET 

WOULD NOT HAVE ENOUSH CASH TO «r OFF 
HVH.L...VHL£SS, OF eOUHSE, . 

HEL PED f F T ‘ ' ^ ~ 

^ON SECOND THOUGHT, MAKE\ 

IT $75,000/AFTER ALL, IT \ 

WAS THE MONEY YOU STOLE / 

FROM ME THAT GOT YOU ^ 

STARTED HERE IN THE STATES 
IN AN HONEST AND PROFITABLE 
. BUSINESS / 


'^I-r HAVE TO 
HAVE A LITTLE 
TIME, JEREMY/ 


AND STILL AUSUSJ. ftlDLET THOUGHT THAT 

HE WAS HASTEN OF MS OWN FATE / _ 


J8!i*rf#.ac<r r/¥f TEHFo ’oF TmsEm^ ^'/' 


BUT--UH--THE ' 
TRUCK HAS ALREADY 
DELIVERED IT, j 
A SIR / j i j, ^ 


YOtl FOOL / GET THE 
CHCST BACK / SHE MUST 
MOT HAVE THAT CHESTf 


TELL HER YOU'LL 
5EM0 HER AN¬ 
OTHER ONE / ^ 


BUT, ANNABELLE , 

YOU SHOULD HAVE ASKED 
ME FFfST/ I MUST HAVE 
THE CHEST BACK IMMED¬ 
IATELY,,. IT'S PROMISED 
L TO A CUSTOMER / JM 



"you'll have 


^YOU / WHO ^ 

ARE YOU ANY¬ 
WAY? WHY ARE^ 
YOU MEDDLING IN 
MY AFFAIRS/, 


SUCH A LOT 
OF FUSS OVER^TO SEND ' 
A SILLY 0LD,^HER ANOTHER 
CHEST AT A ^ CHEST^ ^ 

TIME LIKE 4 , SOMETHING 1 
THiSf CLlCK/% WtEREST- 

SftliJLji 1 .TRICKY- 
jam TO DIVERT HER 
d3>HwmATTENTlON / . 


BUT, DARLING, 
K YOU CAN'T POS 
I^SfBLY COME 
^ HERE UNTIL THIS 
EVENING f MY 
WONDERFUL SUR- 
PRISE MUST 
V WAIT 


^ SEliD HER 
ANOTHER f 

r%yd£$'r/l 


YOU BOUGHT 

ME / 1 AM 
YOUR PUNISH¬ 
ING GENIE 
FROM THE 
CHEST OF-THE 
MANDARIN KUO/ 


VLL BRING YOU 
ANOTHER CHEST 
RIGHT AWAY AND 
PICK UP THE 
OTHER ONE / /Ll 

















































































s 



I'VE JUST BEGUN TELLING 
TOU WHAT TO DO, AUGUST 


WHATEVER TDU ARE. 
1 WON'T HAVE 
TELLING ME WHAT 
TO DO / IT 


r WHO OPENED THE LiO OFTHE 
CHEST, THEN? HOW DID YOU KNOW 
ABOUT THE SECRET COMPARTMENT 
L INSIDE, UNLESS I TOLD YOU P 


^ I TELL YOU 1 
don’t believe 

IN GENU f - 




^ SEND ANNABELLE ANOTHER 


“^THE OfCY VOICE 1 OBEY IS 

HYOWNM'M FREE/ MY t 
DESTINY DEPENDS ON 
ME, AUONE j ■ ^ 


UNTIL FATE DECREED ' 
THAT YOU MEET A GENIE/ 


1 WONT / NEVER, 
DO YOU HEAR ? 


CHEST,AUGUST RIDLEY/ 


Yes, jEffBfir HALL coNgumo Tfm 
mm£r ms MOvm juX HfS p^m 

4»U Assers rO AMiSSAWAT/ 


Swiftly actf , rm Fumws 

SCHEMA OF WE SEWiE iWPMEP 

FORtmo mw /mxmtmswsic. 
oi/T$m WE wmom^cm , 


VfOLEm; HALE CRAZED $Y Tf^ SUDDEN 
REAUZATfON THATmiNDEED MAO 
BOi/QHT WE SEN/E OF FUg mtET 
SLASHED Arms NEmSlS, UNTtL HE 
DROPPED FROM EmAUSt/ON. AND 
THEN. 


* i'll TAIL the truck/ AND 
TONIGHT I CRACK THE STRONG 
BOX wm^ A LITTLE NtTRO j 
AND GET EVERYTHING/ jm 


ONCE MORE HE*S TRYING TO ^ 

double-cross me/ but NOCW 

FOOLS JEREMY HALL A t— 
SECOND TIME/ 


B-SEMD ^ 
1 BEG YOUR PARDONA MISS DEXTER 
SIR/ IS THERE SbME-j THE TEAK AND 
AHIN G X CAN OOj^ GOLD WEST 

VJF y 

mM ^ shop/ jT? 















































































T THAT Tor BEIN5 

fj SOUMD... CHOKED TO 
^AS IF SOME') DEATH , 
ONE WERE J AUGUST 
CHOKING TO ^RIDLEY/^ 
DEATH/ 


iVe lost him/ iVe given the 

GENtE THE SLIP/ I'M FREE... 

. SAFEf 


TKAT^S STRANGE/THE DOOR ESOPEK 
AND NO OfC ANSWERS THE BELU*. 
AS IF ANN A BELLE HAD LEFT IT 
OPEN FOR ME TO WALK IN AND 
FIND HER SURPRISE/ 


AND NOW YOU, 
RIDLEY / 


HALL, YOU MADMAN / 

you've killed my 

HEIRESS/ 


I*LL FIND RIDLEY'S STRONG BOX, 
EVEN W YOU WOULDNl" TELL ME 
WHERE IT \Sf -1^ 


GO IN,RIDLEY... 
YOU'LL HAVE 7D 
KILL HIM/ NOW/ 


PERFECT* RIDLEY/ 


NO / WE'LL BOTH 
BE KILLED / 

THE NfTRO... 










































































































MtfiACt/LOaSLY, l!}t)L£Y iWJf tfifMte 'vr^ 

ffi£ EXf>LOSK>tf THAT Xiueb HALLf Am BSmHE 
THE OUST FROM THE EXPtOStOH HAO SETTlEOi 
mOLEY HAO OtSCOVERm WHY IT WAS AHNAREtLE 
.tYOULO HOT SEE HfM UHTtL LATE THAirSYENlHS/ 


^HAVEN'T YOU FOft- 

'GOTTfN S0METHIN3? 

► JUST One THINS THAT 
MIGHT CHANGE EVERY- 
THING? ^ 


DO YOU SEE THIS, GENIE? 
HALL IS DEAD--ANNA-^ 
BELLE DEAD / WHERE • 
IS YOUR PUNISHMENT T 
NOW? WHERE IS YOUR ■ 
POWER? 


^HER.LAWYER HAS BEEN HERE/ ASHER 
WEDdInG PRESENT TO ME . SHE's HAD EVERY 
CENT SHE OWNS TRANSFERRED T O j— g- f l 
MY NAME / THE DOCUMENT | 

SIGNED 


I’M RICH/ 


r I'LL DESTROY 


OHE TH/HS ALdMEf AMD UPON 

THAT DEPEHOED DIFFER - 
mMPH AND 


ONE MINUTE, HEI/t W MORE^ ) 
THAN OHE AND A HALFMIUION , 
DOLLARS/AND THE NEXTMmm, 
RIDLEY FOUND THAT HIS Hm~ 
TASE HAD CHAN8ED TO AN 
INEVITABLE HANSMAi/S NOOSE/_ 


THE DIARY/ 
NO ONE WILL 
SEE WHAT 1 
WROTE 


r/DESTROYING k 
/ANYTHING, 
MISTER— NOT 
AFTER WHAT 
HAPPENED HERE/ 


ENCE BETWEEN 
disaster for RIDLEY/ 


THE DIARY... 1 WROTE IN THE 
DIARY THAT I’D KILL HER FOR 
^ HER MONEY / 


1 DID MOT KILL HER / IT WAS 
A TRICK OF THE GENIE/ JSS 
THE GENIE OF KUO/ 


And WITH THIS, THE SENtt WA$ SEEU NO 
MORE / AND AUGUST RIDLEY, THE MAN WHO 
SCOFFED At ANTTOUE SPIRirS, WAS mAlLt 
■FREED FROM THE AVENGING FURY WHO 
(NREGTED NfSUFE REMORSELSmy, STEP St STEF 
FROM THE TIME RiDLEY DPEHEO THE ONES t 
UNTIL THE VERY LAST AND AWFUL INSTANT 
On THE SCAFFOLD WHEN THE HANGMAN'S 
NOOSE JERmO TIGHT AROUND HIS THROAT / 


^ TELL THEM, GENIE / 

TELL THEM IT WAS ALU 
YOUR TRICK / TELL 
THEM 1 AM IHHOCEHT / 


IT IS FATE THAT ONLY I 

A VERY FEW PEOPLE ^ 
ALIVE CAN KNOW AND 
BELIEVE IN GENII , AUGUST 
PS RIDLEY/ FAREWELL / 












































































HEIRESS OF THE RUE DE SANGRE 


That night while all of Paris was cckbrating the 
French version of our own Fourth of July, a man 
balanced precariomly on a bit of roof that led to a 
lighted, open window on the top floor of Number 
17 Rue de Sangre. Half way to the window open¬ 
ing, the man decided that he could not make it. 
"Marlene/' he called, ’’Marlene, help me! I shall 
fall , . . .The man's voice rose in terror. He tried 
to turn around, just as a pretty young woman ap¬ 
peared at the window, he felL 

"Andre," the young woman cried. But Aridre had 
hit the ground five stories below by the time his 
name was spoken*. 

More., than a month before this night, Marlene 
Neroout'had left her home in the most fashionable 
l^rt of Paris and had taken an artist's attic studio, 
"I shall paint," she announced. "I refuse to spend 
my life uselessly like the rest of the Nemours." To 
which her uncle and guardian had replied that the 
Rue de Sangre was no place for a Frenchwoman of 
nobility. It was a workman's street, "Also," Marlene 
sharply remiraded her ur^cle, "it is a street made famous 
by the blood of beheaded French noblemen who never 
learned the meaning of work until after'the Revolu¬ 
tion." Andre, Marlene’s brother was loud in his pro¬ 
tests. She was bet raying the family honor and he would 
never rest until he had plucked her out of her ^ame- 
ful garret and brought her honne again. But for more 
than a month, Marlene had held out against both 
brother and uncle. To them, her door was alw^ays 
locked and her car deaf. And so it had happened * 
that Andre had had the drunken inspiration to come 
to his sister by way of the rooftop, to plead once 
again for her return home. 

Thus, as a result of foolish Andre's stunt, for the 
first time in os’er 150 years, the blood of a French 
noble was this imtant flowing down the gutter of 
the Rue de Sangre and into the sewer opening where 
it had spilled in torrents during the Revolutionary 
Reign of Terror, If it had not been for an awning 
over the sidewalk below, Andre w'ould most cer¬ 
tainly have been killed instead of lying now- cut and 
unconscious. And yet, as events soon turned out, it 
might have been far better if Andre hdd bled less 
and died more quickly. 

The ne^ct day, after paying her brother a visit in 
the hospital, Marlene saw* a strange and fascinating 
sight in the street before her house—the figure of a 
huge man with a wooden leg and a hook in place of 
a hand which had been cut off. The man's dothes 
Wfere ragged and dirty, e^factly as if he had gone to 
bed 150 years ago without taking them off. When 
he raised his hat, the most astonishing thing of til 
was his face; it exactly duplicated pictures of M. de 
Sangre, the gory executioner who had given the street 
its name, ' 

"Hello/' h^ed Marlene as the great hulk of 1 


man moved off down the street. But the man did 
not seem to'hear. "Wait! Please, moasieur, I warn 
to sketch you. For money." But even this last did 
not stop the man. He lowered himself into a sewer 
opening frctfn which the grate had been removed 
and disappeared from sight! 

"I must get him to pose for me,'' said Marlene 
to hersdf. "He has the most wonderful face I've 
seen in all Paris. Crijel and stiff . . , yes, that's itj 
Cruel and stiff like a dev'il revived from the dead." 
With this, Marlene, too, entered the sewer opening, 
climbed down an iron ladder and descended into 
damp darkness to the bottom. 

Seeing a light in the distance, Marlene started 
toward it. At a turn in the sewer not more than a 
hundred yards distant, she stopped abruptly, "] 
heard you, mademoiselle. But I do not wish to pose 
for an artist." The man she was looking for stood 
not more than an ante's length aw-ay. "I do not w'tsh 
to be bothered. 1 am looking for some people I have 
never seen and the time I hav^* is all too short." 

"But I can help," cried Marlene impulsively. "If 
you will only pose for one drawing, 1 shall help you 
find these people. I am Marlene Nemour and I have 
friends who can help . . ." Marlene did not finish 
what she was going to say; she saw the strange ex¬ 
pression that came over the man before her. 

"Your name is Nemour?" he asked. 

"Ye-es," she said. 

"Are there many Nemours living now in Paris, 
Nemours who no longer are afraid of the guillotine 
knd the anger of the citizens of Paris?" 

"Three," Marlene's mouth was dry. Her voice was 
a whisper. She backed slowlj^ aw^iy from the man 
with the wooden leg and the right arm that ended 
in a sharp steel hook. The arm’with the steel hook 
drew back slowly . . . "My brother, my uncle, and 
1 . . . we are the only ones." 

"M. de Sangre is pleased to meet you after til 
these years!'' The hook drew back swiftly and lashed 
forward. The blow missed her neck by the smallest 
fraction of an inch! M, de Sang re’s w'ooden leg 
slipped on ihe w-et stones and he fell to his knees. 
Marlene saeamed. And then she fled. 

In the darkness, she, lost her wty. A solid wall 
blocked her flight. And not far away she heard the 
rapid and uneven thudding of the man who was fol¬ 
lowing her, "Marlene Nemour I" M. de Sangre's 
voice boomed like i cannon in the vaulted sewer 
channel. And then suddenly a hand grabbed hold of 
hers and she was being dragged toward daylight and 
the opening of the sewer through which she had 
come. 

For ft time neither the young man who had led 
her to safety nor Marlene >poke. In her studio he 
• made each of them & cup of chocolate and waited 
ijaietly. 


t 


My names Carver," he saiJ. "Norman Carver, 
Writer, I was down there looking for background 
Material for an historical novel about this part of 
^town. Rather lucky my interests range all the way 
down to sewers," 

I don t expect anyone to believe me, of course, 
but the man who was after me is actually a dead 
man come to life after 150 years!" Marlene tried not 
to sound hysterical, 

“Paris is ah old dty. Many strange things have 
happened here," The young writer had a kind voice. 
He was not smiling, 

Marlene told him the story^hen, a grim story of 
another time in French history; "He /r de Sangre, 
I m sure! Somehow the man who gave this street its 
name has returned to life and Vengeance, You set, 
it was an ancestor of mine, Destin Nemour, who 
was the cause of de Sangre being beheaded. Destin 
was hated by the people almost as much as the king 
himself and de $a^re had saved him as a kind of 
landmark in his executions. But Destin cheated the 
crowd and escaped right under their very noses. The 
public wasTur^as, Almost with one voice thc>' de¬ 
manded the head of dc Sangre in the place of Des- 
tins! And so if^^was that the executioner himself 
became a vie^im. 'But before the guillotine fell, dc 
Sangre swore that the blade that removed his head 
would never completely end his life—that only hre 
and burning could kill the master of the guillotine,* 
Some day the blood of a French nobleman would re¬ 
store his head to his shoulders and life to his body 
and he would return to exterminate every single 
Nemour from the face of Paris," Breathlessly Mar¬ 
lene hnished her story: "And he has icturned be¬ 
cause last night my own brother fell into the street 
from the roof. His blood flowed into the sewer open* 
ing where the head and body of de Sangre were 
dumped so Jong ago!" 

“It is hard to believe, perhaps/' said the writer, 
"but not impossible." 

Indeed it was hard t0i>elieve, but only one day 
later every paper in Paris headlined this one indis¬ 
putable fact: TWO NEMOURS MURDERED BY 
MYSTERY KILLER. To Marlene, locked in her own 
studio where she trembled with fear at every sound, 
there was no mystery' at all about the killer—except 
when he would strike next. Both her brother and 
her uncle had died in the same fashion, their throats 
slashed as if by a sharp hook. The police scofled at 
the idea of de Sangre returning from the dead, but ' 
Marlene remembered the dull gleam of the metal 
hook as it had slashed toward her own throat. 

Three days paWd in torment for Marlene and 
three sleepless nights ijJled with shadow's. She 
always kept her gun in her hand, but after three 
nights without sleep she could no longer hold even 
the gun,. The young writer, who alone believed m 
the menace of de Sangre, came to see her often, but 
she always sent him away saying that she could pro¬ 
tect herself as long as she could hold the gun. But 


It last, she felt that she had to sleep. And when she 
would clexse her eyes, de Sangre Id come fo finish 
his vengeance against the Nemours. 

I shall not stay here to be killed in my sleep," 
she decided aflast. "It is better that I go now in 
search of de Sangre and try .to kill kimV She gripped 
her old-fashioned pistol tightly and left her studio. 

The iron ladder that led into the dampness and 
gloom of the sewer ^as cold, Marlene shivered. 
Carefully, she inched her way along the stone wall 
in the direction where she had first come upon de 
Sangre. She wondered if the executioner was wait¬ 
ing, if he was behind her or aheaLd of her with his 
horrible hooked hand ready to strike. She seemed *to 
have felt her way for miles when all at once de 
Sangre's voice spoke, 

■'Good evening, mademoiselle!‘I have been ex¬ 
pecting you for some time!" De Sangre stood not 20 
fe« from hes, holding high his gasoline lantern 
w'hich turned blackness into blinding light, 

Marlene pointed her gun and shot. She shot three 
times but with each report de Sangre's smile only 
broadened, 'Bullets,^ ' 'he inquired blandly, "You 
forget 1 am the executioner de Sangre." 

Once again Marlene pointed her gun and fired. 
But whea she saw her last shot puncture the center 
ol de Sangre'5 vest without effect, she knew that de 
Sangre spoke the truth. The gun fell from her nerve¬ 
less fingers and all the strength left her legs. And 
then suddenly an arm was holding her up and a 
hand was picking up her gurv The gun went off once 
more close to her side and in an instant the light of 
the gasoline lantern became immease. It spilled 
brilliantly onto the walls and into the water of the 
sewer. It spilled onto de Sangre and for one second 
Marlene saw his face framed in intense light. It was 
the face of a man in mortal pain^ a man who was 
burning to death. 'Hie legend was true: fire was de* 
stroying forever the bloodv executioner of the R«c 
de Sangre! Darkness closed in on Marlene. She 
fainted. 

"NVhen I saw the djoor of your studio open, and 
you and the gun gone, I knew you had started for 
de Sangre/' Carver told Marlene in the hospital later 
in the day. 

■'What happened Eo him>" Marlene took the 
writers hand and pressed it in a frightened way to 
her cheek. 

"There are only signs of fire and ah explosion. 
Not a trace of de Sangre, The police will only be¬ 
lieve that nothing has happened that isn't" a writer's 
wild fantasy. Carver laughed. And then he became 
serious, "And in the future that's all it w'ill be. Still, 
even the strangest experience ought to have a reason¬ 
able ending. Mr. and Mrs, Norman Cancer, who will 
live happily and quietly with pen and paint brush 
for ever afterwaj-di" 

That is a most believable ending/" Marlene said. 
'"Believable enough for praaically anyoneT* 

THE END 



NOBOOV'S WATCHING.' NOW'S AAT CHANCE TO 
SHOVE ArtIKE TREVOR OVER THE FALLS ANO ^ 
NOBOOV WILL BE THE WISER.' THEN I'LL } 
HAVE NO COMPETITION 
FOR LOTTIE ^ 


PEER IN THE PftIMntve HEART OR A CEWTRAl AAAEPICAN 
COPATTRy, AAtRACLE FtUfAS. INC, WAS SHOOWHS A SCENS 
ON LOCATION/WHEN VAN JAC08/, THE STNO/O'S AlAHe- 
UP MAN , SAW HIS CHANCE TO GET RIO OF/AIHE TREVWf, 
HANDSOME STAR OF THE PICTURE , ANO JACOBI'S HATS? 
RIVAL FOR THE LOVE OF LOTTIE LANB , THE PICTURE'S 
BEAUVFUL lEAOim LADi! EUr JtACOBt DIDN'T HrtOW 
THAT HIS MURDER ATTEMPT WAS QOINS TO LEAD HIM 
INTO A SERIES OF AWESOME, FEARFUL EVENTS THAT 
WOULD MARE UOLLiWOOO'S MOST REAUSTIC ATTEMPT 
AT A HORROR-MOVIE PALE ev COMPARISONS 


GOOD GRIEF.' IT'S JACOBi.'HE'S ACCrDElTTALLT 

LOST HIS SALANCe ANO TUMBLED --- 

, INTO THE FALLS' — 


laoomyi TREVOR STOPPED OVER, ANO. 


1-- I MISSED 
HIM) CAN’T Wl 
S STOP,' 


SOME KIND OF GLITTERING 
STONE .' PROBABLT ONLT A 
BIT OF MIfA, BUT I'D 
BETTER MAKE SURE' / 
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SOME MIRACLE, I WASN'T 
SMASHED TO DEATH ON THE BOCKS/ 
IP 1 CAN REACH THOSE ROCKS, 
BETOND THE FALL OF THE WATER, 
MATBE I'LL LIVE THROUGH 
THIS ORDEAL/ . 


SOME SORT OF CAVE HERE 
BENEATH THE WATERFALL 
PERHAPS IT WILL LEAD ME 
,, OUT INTO THE OPEN I ' , 


THE CAVE led into AN UPWARD' 
CLIMBING TUNNEL / IF ONLT T 
ISN'T DEAD END. I'U 
^ SE ALL RIGHT/ 


I'VE COME OUT IN'SOME SORT OF CLOSED-IN 
CANTON/ WHA...? AND THERE'S SOME SORT • 
OF NATIVE CEREMONY GOING ON HERS / 

, WONDER WHAcr THEY'RE UP T01 


1, AAARU, HIGH PRIEST OF THE LOST TRIBE OF , " 

THE AITECI, SPRINKLE DEVIL'S OUST INTO THE 
BREW OF ETERNAL PUNISHMENT AND PROCLAIM 
IT READY FOR THE CULPRIT.' BRING HIM ON/ . 



NOW* YOU WILL FOREVER APPEAR SUCH A 
THINS OF HORROR AND EVIL. THAT YOU WILL 
NEVER AGAIN SE ABLE TO COMMIT CRIMES . 
AGAINST YOUR FELLOW MAN / 


AAiit'ieeef 

NO/ NOT THE 
LIQUID MASK 
OF SATAN / . 


STOP STRUGGLING, EMU ,'YOU 
HAVE SINNED AGAINST THE J 
LAWS OF THE TRIBE/ NOW ^ 
YOU MUST SUFFER THE PENAL 
RITES.' BRINS HIM CLOSE/ j 


NO/NO* 
ARGHHHHHH' 
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ASyAN JACOBI WATCH60 TBBmwe . 

fttr£ IN UNBELIBVABLB 
leriftcmANo pascinahon, hb saw that, 

AS WWW. THE OAPBIT, CIAWSD AT THB 

sncKi ; stEAAAim pcuio upon ms 

PBAtWES , A STRANSe 

■ NAPPBNEO.,<i:‘ . ■ ■ 


m FACE IS changing,' I CANNOT 
KEEP FROM CLAWING AT THE BURNING. 
STICKT LIQUIO--NET L KNOW THAT « 
1 AM CHANGING MT OWN FEATUBeS^ 
INTO GHASTLY SHAPES' CEVAAAH'J 


PRIEST/ 



BUT WHAT YOU 00 NOT kNOW, MAN FROM THE ^ 
OUTSIDE WORLD, IS THAT, A FEW MOMENTS 
AFTER THE CULPRIT RAN OFF SCREAMING,THEj 
BONE STRUCTURE OF HIS FACE ONCE MORE -A 
SOLIOIF1EO, AND THAT HIS FACE WILL REMAIN 
FROIEN IN THE FRIGHTENING, HORRIBLE 
SHAPE K^TO WHICH IT WAS TWISTED/ jH 


WE FOUND THIS CREATURE VH< THEN HE SAW HOW 
FROM THE OUTSIDE WORLO HHE BREW OF ETERNAL 
SPYING ON OUR PENAL PUNISHMENT WORKS' A 
RIGHTS, O POWERFUL ■ ,1^ 


ANO ALMIGHTY 
Ssm^ArtARU.l 



NOBODY FROM THE OUTSIDE ) LET ME 60/I’LL NEVER ) 
HAS EVER WITNESSED OUR V COME BACK AGAIN / J 
SECRET CEREMONIES' LOCK \ DIDN'T MEAN ANY HARM/ 

HIM UP IN THE DUNGEON ^ --^ 

UfJTlL 1 CAN DECIDE ON / .a 
r SOME FITTING U 

L PUNISHMENT' 1M£ : . Mk 



I AM S1RI, SERVING ITHIS GIRL SEEMS ' 
AS TRIBAL JAILER’' \ FRIENDLY/ MAYBE 1 
YOU ARE SO STRANGE) CAN TRICK HER ^ 
LOOKING/ WHERE Z INTO LETTING ME 1 
DO YOU COME M ESCAPE FROM ^ 
L. FROM a ^^Il^THIS HADES' W 


















































IT SHOWS 'YOUR IMAGE ASVOU LOOK NOW/ LET ME 
APPLT some'MAGIC SEALfH TREATMENT AND TOU . 
WILL BECOME THE MOST BEAUTlFp^L 
GIRL IN NOUR TRIBE i ii J iWj 


SHE iS VOUN© AND PRETTY,A WHAT IS THAT 1 
AND NO 0OU8T VAIN / MAYBEjSHiNT THING THAT 
THIS POCKET MAKE‘UP_^ CASTS A RE- 
KIT I ALWAYS CARRY y FLECTION LIKE 
WILL INTRIGUE HER/ A STILL,CLEAR p 
I WATERS Jm 


iw} 1 , 111 I J. 1 , 11 .1, 1 u I ■ 1 11 ■ I j j,i , ... V"" L. ■ ■ ■ ' » i' . ,. ' ■ mmm ' ^ w ' '-n 


S(Rt COUIDNT RfS/S7 THC T&VtPTA7/0M OF 
TWe MAKi=-i/P K/ 7 * AND... 




J AH / there should be 
I ENOUGH OF THIS ^ 
HORRIBLE BREW FOR 1 
. MY PURPOSES ^ i 


I ' LL SHOW YOU A SECRET 
EXIT FROM THIS HIDDEN 
CANYON ^ 6UT we MUST 
HURRY TO AVOID 
. DETECTION / 


YOU CAN HAVE THIS BOX OF 1 

MAGIC PAINTS JF YOU WILL J 

CT J 1 AC A Ci HC “TU AX ^ 


IT IS TRULY MAGIC 
IT HAS TRANS’ ^ 

formed me into T 

A DIFFERENT. / 

r MORE * 

BEAUTIFUL WK I 
V GIRL I 


I GET ME A SAMPLE OF THAT T 
' BREW OF ETERNAL PUNISHMENT 
AND THEN HELP ME TO 
ESCAPE THIS PLACE / JUmIM 


HEY/ WHAT KINO OF MAGIC 
ISTHIST THE GIRL HAS ^ 
VANISHEQ/ AND SO HAS ■ 
THE EXIT WE USED/ M 


LAIER, BACK AT WB MD7/QM PfCTUAB 
COMPANy‘S LOCATiON CAMP.., 


YOU ARE FREE NOW/ BUT YOU 
MUST NOT TELL ANYBODY THE 
THINGS YOU’VE SEEN, NOR j 
EVER COME 

f back 

[ AGAIN/ 


, BUT YOU COULDNT ^ 
f POSSIBLY, JACOBI fi 
THE ONLY TRfBE IN 
.THIS SECTION HAS. 
\ BEEN EXTINCT J 
' 1 FOR OVER A 
,i HUNDRED \ ^ 

YEARS/ y * 


BUT, I TELL A 
YOU r WAS J 
IN SUCH A/ 
CANYON.' ^ 
THERE WAS 
SUCH A TRIBE/ 
I SAW THEM; 

r talked 

[ TO THEM/ 7^ 


DON'T Y 

WRRIf 

X WN'T/ 



























































I'o better not sat ant J sd on into tour temt 

/VtORE/ I DON'T WANT A AND COOL OFF, JACOBI.' 
ANTONS TO BE SUSPIDOUSj TREVOR DIDN'T MEAN . 
OF we, LATER.WHEN f AW HARM/ >J 

THET SEE WHAT / 

H HAPPENS TO ''' / 

k TREVOR.' 10 / 


TOU CAN'T MAKE A LIAR AND A FOOL Otff OF 
ME IN FRONT OF LOTTIE,' TOU STUPIOLV HAND¬ 
SOME IDIOT, I'U 
i FIX TOU' 


EAST, JACOBI' 


:A';fc'nte;;447Sl?': 


TfS.' I BROUQHT T IT IS CAUEO 

. IT FROM THAT <THE LIQUID 
1 COT A MESSAGE \ SECRET CANTON \ MASK OF , 
THAT TOU WANTED WOU SAID DIDN'T/ SATAN 
TO SEE ME, JACOBI, I EXIST--SOT ITA HERE- V 
ABOUT SOME NEW /FROM THAT < \7RT IT' /rv 
MAKE-UP TOU J^TRIBS TOU SAID 1 r—-^V> 

WANTED TO flfll WAS LONS } 1 \ 

.TRYOUT' EXTINCT' J A[^ s/ 


^ WHA...1 

I gEEVAAANN.' 
I'M SCAIDEO/ 


THIS BREW OF ETERNAL ■ 
PUNISHMENT IS almost 
HEATED AND READY NOW.' 

my moment of VENSEANCE 

OVER MIKE TREVOR IS 

AT NANO' ^ J 


LOTTIE.' SOMETHING 

horrible has 

HAPPENED TO aPl 
r MT FACE>,_,JKi 
I HELP MS' yTSC 


X-' X CAN'T EVEN 
BEAR TO LOOK 
X AT TOU ' 


NOW TOU WILL NO LONGER LORD IT OVER LESS 
HANDSOME MEN, TREVOR ' TOU WILL FOREVEK 

BE A WALKING HORROR' p-- - 

NO WOMAN WILL BE OOOOOOH.' ARY 1 

ABLE TO LOOK AT MT FACE.', 

TOU WITHOUT T*^ Wnr i n i ^ 

t SHUDDERING.' W Mi OK 








































6V6R¥B0Cr/ TH'NKS THAT TOU'RS 
IN SOME WAV RESPONSIBLE FOR 
WHAT HAPPENeO TO POOR A1IK6' 
SET OUT OF THE WAV.VOU 
LITTLE RAT/ LET MB ^ 
fc. OUT OF HERE/ 


I SO THATSi 

IWHATTOU THINK 
OF /we / AU t 
AAV PLANS. 1 
MV TROUBLE-j 
FOR NOTHINfl/ / 




NOW, LOTTIE. VOU CAN I THAT'S A JOKE, JACOBI / I 
•NO LONGER LOVE COULD NO MORE CARS FOR 
TREVOR perhaps T A LITTLE PIPSQUEAK LIKE VOi 
I CAN TAKE HIS J THAN I COULD FOR A 
PLACE.' I'VE FIELD /WOUSE / > 

-'•ALWAVS 

7 LOVED (Mt m 

V VOU. I I 


IF THAT'S THE CASE, THEN VOU.” 
TOO, WILL GET THE SAME TREAT- 
AAENT AS TREVOR / THIS MVSTIC 
BREW WILL AAAKE VOUR FACE J 
A THING OF HORROR / ‘ ^ 


VOU'VE 

GONE 

MAO/ 


WATCM OUT/ THE TABLE'S TIPPED 
OVER' THE face-changing BREW. 
IS BEING SPILLED / LOOK 
^ WHAT VOU'VE DONE' 


,A: FEVV AI//Vi/TCT JATiSR ^-i, 


THE SMALL SUPPLV OF THE ^ 
BREW IS GONE.' BUT I'LL GET 
MORE.' I’LL GET EVEN WITH 
EVERVBOOV IN THE CAMP 
FOR DOING THIS TO ME ■ 
I'LL Give THEM ALL THE V 
LIQUID MASK OF SATAN / ■ 


I'LL GET SACK TO THE CANTON 
AND steal a BIG SUPPLV OF 
TH6 BREW WHILE THE . .A 
AXTECI SLEEP' 1t0m 


FROM WHAT LOTTIE TOLD US, JACOBI ^ 
HAS become a dangerous MADMAN.'. 

WE'D BETTeR 
THERE HE is; 

JACOBI / 

CO/WE BACK 
L. HERE/ ^ 


THEV'LL PUT ME 
IN IRONS.' I'D^ 
BETTER RUN ^ 
■ FOR IT ' A 


















































BUT A MOMfiAfr UTM, JACOft WA% CAV0HT 

SURPAlSe. ANa^^ 


THEY ARE ALL SLEEPINQ LIKE THE DEAD* ‘IT 
WILL ONLY TAKE ME A PEW FOMENTS TO 
FILL A COUPLE OF THESE . 

URNS AND BE SONE > 


THE OUTSIDER SEEMS FONO OF THE 
BREW OF ETERNAL PUNISHMENT' . 
J.ET him 8A1HE IN IT.' 


NO.'rW^ 4 
eeyowmw, 


let him DEPART' HE HAS SUFFERED 
^ RETRIBUTlOfi ENOuQH ' ^ 


AND SO.F>TTEF OECttEBO THAT -lACOBl SUPf&lTHB 
SAME HOKfHBLE THEATMEm' THAT HE MAO 
AOAlfW'STEWeo tO TREVOR ' ® 


LET ME 60/ YOU ARE 
TWISTING MV ARMS j 
ANO LEGS. MV 
WHOLE BOOV 
INTO'HIDEOUS ^|itf 
DISFIGUREMENT.' Wi 


later, in the infirm art TENT. 


fOH SEVERAL OATS, JACOBI HID IN THE 
JUNGLE THEN, HUNSRT, SICK W/TW 
FEVER, ME RETURNED TO TWE CAMF 
VIHERE the horrified REACTION OF 
THE OTHERS DROVE HIM INTO A 
BERSERK,MUROEROt/S RAOE . 


HE" HE'S DEAD.' BUI DEATH 
HAS BEEN KIND TO HIM- 
CHANGED HIM ONCE AGAIN 
FROM A CREATURE OF 

HORROR TO A _ _ 

HUMAN BEING' \J 


WITH JACOBI'S DEATH. YOU ^ 

BECAME TOUR HANDSOME, W 

normal self once more, 4 
mike.' 1 DON'T 
UNDERSTAND IT, J EVIL WAS] 

BUT I'M >- ROOTED A 

THANKFUL' deeply iN^ 

^ JACOBI ' Blft 

NOW THAT HE'S 
DEAD. WE'LL H 
^^^^^Bg^HAVE NO MORE 
TROUBLE' 


tVERVBOOV \ HE'S BECOME A 
SCREAMS ANO J/VIAODENEO BEAST; 
RUNS FROM / THERE'S ONLV > 
ME.' I'LL « ONE thing 
KILL Bv TO DO; / » 
VDU ALL' ^*r 



































































D OIS a bufsing^ winrfow" moke you look onrf fool 
yoofi older thtm you reolly oro? Then her*/ of Iciit, 
i( Ike oniiwer to your problemL "Chevoliof", the wonder¬ 
ful new odiustoble health supporter belt H sciontifteolly 
tonstruited to help yew look end feel years yovngert 


7 <(<[HEUII 1 IGR 


POSTURE BAD? 
Oot a 'Bay Wincjow' 


Why go on day after d&y with an ^^old-man't^^ mld^iectian bulge 
»»»Of With a tired back that needs posture support? Just see 
how 'Xhevaller" brings you vital control whore you need tt 
irio>ll '"ChevoUer^' has a built-in strap. You adlust ilie belt (he 
way you Wont* Presto! Your "boy-window" bulge Is lifted In ,, * 
flattened out—yet you feel wonderfully comfortoblt! 


FRONT 

AOJUStMENT 

Works quick t»J a 
flaih! dimply adjusl 
|ke strap and prosfo] 
ThiS bell is perfectly 
adjusted to yovr 
greotesl comforl I 


TWO-WAY 
5-T-ft-i-T-C-H 
WONDER CLOTH 

Firmly holds In your 
flabby abdomen;yet 
it i'('r-e-t'C.h.fl-t 
as you breathe, 
bend, stoop, afler 
meoE), etc. 


00 YOU ENVY MEN 
who can 

'KEEP ON THEiRFEEF? 


DETACHABLE . 

POUCH 

Air-cooledl SclBnlificotly designed end 
jnqde te give wenderfui support and 
protection! 


ihm }uBf m 


Healthful, En(aynble Abdominal Control 

it's great! You Con wear ''Chevolier" oil ctoy tcng. 
Will not bind or irigke you feel conitriclcd. That s 
, because the two-way i-t-r-e-t-c-b cloth plus the 
front odjustmenl bring you persono/jied ftl. Th* 
”<!ihevalier" is designed occordlng to scientific facts 
of heallhful posture control. It's mode by_ experts 
to give you ihe cotriforE and heolibful "lift" you 
vyent* Just see oM Ihe wonderful features beiow« 
And remembHr—you con gat Iti# "Chovolier" on 
FREE TRIAL. Mall (he coupon rigfil rtowJ 


Extra Pouch. The 
rKErE Chevalier Kos a re¬ 
movable pouch mode of u soft, 
comfortabie fabric that absorbs 
perspiration. So ihol you con 
change it regulorly we Include 
on extra pouch. limTfed offer* 


Rcof View 
FITS SNUG AT 
SMALI. of BACK 

Firnij comfortable 
support. Feels good! 


Order yours todoy. 


YOU NEED A 
"CHEVALIER''! 






ROMNII sales, INC. Depl. 9306-E 
A&T Broadway, New York 13, H- Y, 

Send me for 10 days' FREE TRIAL a CHEVALIER HEALTH* 
SUPPORTER BELT. [ will poy postman $3.98 (plus postage) with 
the understanding ihot includes my FREE pouch. In lt> days, 
I will either relurn CHEVALJER to you ond you will fa^rti 
or otherwise my payment will be a full and nnol 


You rifk nofNirtpf Just moil coupon-be sure lo give 
rtame and address, also woist measure, etc. “ and 
mall TODAY* ^ 


I "ChevoMer". Ad- fWear ibo "Chevalier" 

% . i just .belt Ihe way for ID whole days if you 

you Wool. See wont to! Weor It to work, 1 ^ 

O Tm haw your bulging ^ evenings, while bawling, ^ 

"bay window" elc. The "ChevoMer" must ^ 

looks streamlined help you look and feel ^ 

’'-a J ■ ■ ■ coiTiFort- "like a militaTi" or you can ^ 

[ ' -ft ■ able you feel. How Send It bock! See offer In ^ 

I ^ h hi “ couponi ^ 

RONMIE SAIES, mc„ Depf. 9306 -E 487 Broodwar, H. Y. 13 , N. Y. 


my money, , . . 

purchase price, 

My woisi measure ii__ 

{Send siring fJre si^e of y our wolil If no top* measure h hvndy} 

Name ■ 

Address -- 

City end Zone, 


Slot* I 


Q Jove ^5^ poffoge.We pay postage if you enclose payment 
now. Same Free Trial and refund privilege. 


An Amazing NEW HEALTH SUPPORTER BELT 


JUST 

MAIL COUPON 

































An Amazing Invention -"^IMagic Art Reprodui^r" 

DRAW The First Day ;:s s," 


You Can Draw Your Family, Friends, Anything From REAL LIFE—. 
Like An Artist...Even if You CAN'T DRAW A Straight Linel 



FREE 10-DAY TRIAL COu!pON! 


Anyone can Draw With TIjis 
New Invention — 
Instantly! 


* Copy olhef pU* 

twres, porlroiti, eic* 


NORTON PRODUCTS, Dept. 7106 
296 Broadway, New York 7, N. Y. 


ALSO EXCELLENT FOR EVERY OTHER 
TYPE OF DRAWING! 


Also Co|»/ Any Pjctvr« ^ Con Reduce or Enlarfe Any Picturel 
Yes, :iTiyonc from 5 to 80 can draw or sketcli or paint any¬ 
thing now . , , the very first time you use the "'Magic Art 
Reproducer"" like a professional artist — no matter how 
" hopeless" you tliink you arel It automatically reproduces 
tiling you want to draw on any sheet or paper. Then 
easily and quickly follow the lihes of tlie ""picture image** 
with your pern oil . . . and you ha\ e an accurate original 
drawing that anyone would think an artist had done. Also 
makes drawing latger or sniafler as you wish. Anyone can 
use it on any desk;, table^ board, etc. ^ indoors or outdoors! 
No other lessons or practice or talent "needed! 

Have ferit Be popular! Everyone will ask you to draw them. 
You"ll be in demand I After a short timcy you may find you 
can draw well without the '"Magic Art Reprodvicer” be¬ 
cause you have developed a "'knack*' and feeling «artists 
have — wliich may lead to a good paying art career. 

SEND NO MONEY! 

Free 10-Day Trial! 

Juvt send name and address. 
Pay postman on dejivery $1.98 
plus postage. Or j«nd onty 
$1.98 with order and we pay 
postage. You must be con.'' 
vificed that you can draw any¬ 
thing like an artist, or relurrt 
merchandise after 10-day trial 
and your money will be re¬ 
funded. 


FREE! 


Secrets of 
Art Trlctfi ■ 

• *f Ih* Trcadc^' 


This valuable il'tiistr3t*il guide is 
Yourt FREE with order of “Magit 
Art Reproduter." Easy ABC art 
trkkt that itnYono can fa Mow on dif- 
.ferost techiilouss, effects^ proocr- 
tioitSr pe^rsijoctlves, shading, color, 
anlmatad cartooni. human figures to 
use with ^'MagEc Art Reproducer" 
for Addod touches to your drawings. 


NORTON PRODUCTS, Dept. 7106 
296 Broadway, New York 7, N. Y. 

Ttusli fny '‘Mftfftc Art Reproducer" plus FREE lllus- 
ti’Hted Kuide Siwple Secretit of Art TricA-jt of the Trnd^. 
1 will pay poijtman on delivery only Sl.!>a plus postage. 
J TTiuat be convinced that I can draw anything like an 
artist, or I can return merchandise after 10-day trial 
and jaret my money back. 


Name... „ 
Address/. 


City & Zone.............. State. 


Check here if you wish to save postage by sending 
ey Back 


only with coupon. Same Money ! 


Guarantee E | 

J 


* Hu men Fi^uroi 


• Copy all cortoofii. 




























